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T HOUGH gloomy now, yet late I knew a day: 11 
That ſhone reſplendant in the midſt of May; | . 
Sweet was the morn, all nature ſmil'd around, <M . f 
The vocal groves ſwell'd with melodious ſound } . . = 
Clear was the ky, no riſing cloud was ſeen, | i| 
The dew was copious and the air ſerene ; ; 55 - 1 | 4 
In his bright car, the ſov' reign of the day, x : i 
With flaming' pomp, purſu'd his brilliant way. 1 8 
Creation, elad in ſpotleſs robes of light, _ | | | 
- Diſplay'd her beauties to the raviſh'd ſight ; obs + | 
Vales; hills and mountains, brooks, and ſeas and ſkies | 1: 
Conſpir d to ſpread freſh pleaſure and ſurprize ; : 3 5 4 
| The corn, the herbage; and the ſtately trees, | | } 
Felt the kind watmth, inhal'd the gentle breeze; 8 14 
The herds, the flocks; the tenants of the grove, - _ w 
Seem'd gay with plenty, inno&enice; and love; | ſo 
The induſtrious bee explor'd each fragrant flow'r, 1 4 
And thinking man, improv'd the golden hour; 2 4 | if 
3 


4 
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The morn was charming; glorious was the noon; 

| Bright the whole day, but ah ! it elo d too ſoon. 
No ſpreading cloud obſcur'd the ſetting ſun. : 
His courſe he finiſh'd as he had begun ;—© : 


(#7 


And eee be ook gazing eyes, 

A thouſand ſuns roſe in remoter ſkies: 

No ruffling gales diſturb'd the ambient air, 

And all around was ſtill, ſerene, and fair. 

Such was thy life thou holy man of God; 

Such was the path thy feet unwearied trod; 

Such was thine exit from this vale of night, 

To the bright regions of celeſtial light; 

The morning, noon, and ev'ning of thy day, 

Shone with a mild, and unbeclouded ray. 

Bir was the ſtar that led thy kindred mind 

To Bethl'hem, where the Savior thou didſt find ; 

And honor'd Plymguth | firſt beheld thy light, 

Conſpicuous ſhine in grace and gifts ſo bright. 

Thrice lovely PEARCE ! ! /thy feet in early days, 

Were taught to run in wiſdom's ſacred ways ; 

Thy blooming youth, and riper age diſplay d 

Thoſe moral charms thy noble ſoul array d. 

Thy bleſs'd Redeemer, with the cords of love, 
Drew thy young mind to ſprings of joy above; 

And bid thee taſte the ſweets of heav'n below, 
| Which from the fountain of ſalvation flow. 

Ho did thy heart diſſolve with pious grief, 
And how abundant was thy ſweet relief! 


How didſt thou lothe the fad remains of .in. 


And ardent pant for purity within ! : 
How didſt thou yield, O be his grace ador'd 1) 


|. Thy foul, thy all, to thine exalted Lord l 


How didſt thou burn with one continued flame. | 

Of heav'nly love to thy Redeemer's.name |. 

1 How did thy heart with ſtrong compaſſion feet. 
3 cauſe, and man's eternal weal ! 


| What 
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| What copious draughts of wildoni, tuch and loses“ 


Thy mind imbib'd, from the pure ſource above! 

How did thy Savior's ſacred Spirit dwell, 

In thy meek ſoul, as a perennial well a. 

Whence iſſued forth thy labors all around, 

In copious ſtreams, o'er Zion's hallow'd ground 

What pure devotion in thy boſom glow d. 

And from thy lips what fragrance ſpread abroad ! 

(So when the fire the ſacrifice conſum' d. 

The holy incenſe the wide air perfum'd.) | 
Inſtructions wiſe, and conſolation ſweet, ._ 

D ropt from thy lips with eloquence replete ! 

How humble, meek, benevolent and kind. 

And ſympathizing, was thy active mind ! | 

Much waſt thou like { ſtill bent on human weal) 

To John in love, to Paul i in ardent; zeal, 

The conduct, ſpeech, and temper of thy Fey 


Were beauteous each, and form'd a beauteous - whats 


In thee the huſband, parent, and the friend. 
Adorn'd the Chriſtian, to thy lateſt end. 
How didſt thou ſoar on faith's aſpiring wings. 
Beyond the ſtars, and view celeſtial vie 

Immanuel's glories blazing all abroad, 

And walk with Angels in their bright had 1 

How did'ſt thou there receive a heay'nly ſhine, - 

And thence. deſcend inflam'd with love divine * 
Thine intelle&s were like thy virtues bright, 

Stor'd with divine and ſcientific- light ;: 

Thy noble genius kindled at the ſun, 

While its ſwift courſe was. ſcarcely yet. wings 

In nder youth they forth, rophetic. 


++ Ba, hy nts ear Gs 


| How did'ſt thou next fair Zion's hill aſcend, / 
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Thine 3 diligened and taſte, 

Impell'd thee forward with amazing haſte. 

In the broad. path of ſcience, and of arts, 
Wbere her fair fruits Philoſophy imparts. 

How did'ſt thou cull all plants in learning's field, 
That choiceſt fruits and ſweeteſt fragrance yield * 
And rear them high, with an unwearied hand, 
Where nobler trees of growth celeſtial ſtand : 

But truth divine was thy ſupreme delight, 

And Jacob's ſtar ſhone brighteſt in thy ſight. - 

In thee the chriſtian and the preacher Bose . 
With blended rays, reflected from the ſun, P | 
That kindled Seraphs for the courſe they run. 

With pure intentions r eigning! in thy breaſt, | 
Well fraught” with knowledge, of ſtrong pow' rs ebene, | 
Thy boſom warm'd as with a ſeraph's flame, © 
And, fir'd with zeal for thy Redeemer's RE, e 

| Thou ſweetly did ſt the goſpel trumpet ſound, 

Bc To captive'fouls, in Satan's empire bound.” 

How did'ſt thou ke an Angel thro the thy, 

The joyful herald of falyationg fly © 

Acroſs the land, while erouds with rapture hung 
On the ſweet accents of thy AI Mn 
How did'ſt thou ſtand on awful Sinai's brow, | . 


And thunder vengeance on the plains below, i I IS 
O erſpread with vice, pollution, guilt and woe! ! 
How did'ſt thou dart, like light ning from We ſkies, | 
The fiery law, in bold offender's eyes ! Mo, 
How did conviction melt the heart of ſtone, © 
And finful mirth end in a pious groan! 


Where died for foes, Re a * 
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How did'ſt thou thence (ſo ſpreads the dawn of day} 
The crimſon banner of the croſs diſplay! ? 

How did'ft thou thence in melting ſounds proclaim 
A full ſalvation in Immanuel's name! 
How did'ſt thou publiſh, in melodious ſtrains, 
The joyful news Jehovah's word contains; 
 Harmonious truths, and promiſes divine; 

Where, in one blaze, heaven's bright perfections ſhine! 
What ſacred light in all thy doctrine flow'sd ! | 
What holy zeal in all thy ſermons-glow'd'! | 
What love to God, what ſympathy for man, 
O'erflow'd thy ſoul, thro' all thy labours 1 ran! 

In cities, towns, and villages around. e 41 

How di4'ſt thou ſpread the goſpel's annie found! ! 

O, with what ardor, conſtancy, and love, LEES 

Did'ſt thou beſeech, perſuade, inſtrukt, Name 
Ho did'ſt thou wing the \wift unerring dart 

Of piercing truth to the rebellious heart! e 
How did'ſt thou pour, with hands diſcreet and kind, 

Calvaria's balm into the bleeding mind! 

How did thy doctrine, like the rain deſcend! = 

What wide ſucceſs did all thy toil attend! 

| How did'ſt thou deem thy labour thy pal; 

Thy t time how ſhort ! but, oh! thy work how vaſt ! 1 | 

What ſavor, meekneſs, energy, and force. 

Breath d in thy pray r, liv'd in thy warm diſcourſe . 

What zeal for God thine ardent ſpirit fir d; fr 

What love to man thy tender breaſt inſpir'd! 

What eloquence, mellifluous and firong! 
What pathos flow'd from thy pathetic tongue! 
What heav'nly ſweetneſs grac'd thy ory, eyes ! 1 
' Waſtthou a 1 8 or Angel i in 2 | 1 


Io publiſh loud redemption's glorious plan, 


1-0 3 
Wereever known in mortal man combin'd; 
A ſounder judgement and a-purer mind ? 
In one rare life, more-radiant than in thine ? 
A thouſand pencils could not fully paint 
All thy ſweet features, O thou lovely ſaint ! 
O for more ſeraphs in the form of man, 


Wide thro' the world, on wings of flaming fire, - 


Till heav'n defcend, and hell on earth expire. 
Nor was Britannia the excluſive ſtage 


Thy ſtrong compaſſion, there Jehovah own d 
Thee for his fav'rite, and thy labors cron d. 
Where weeping crouds, the aged and the young, 
Felt the ſweet force of thy pathetic tongue, 4 
While round thy neck their warm affeQtions hung. 
How did thy pity and thy views expand, P 
To ev'ry diſtant; ev ry heathen land! - 
How Aube front en, 3 
Embrace the world and att a noble part 
In adding India to the Savior's crown, 
Where nations ſhall his bleſs'd 3 own! . 
How did'ſt;thou long to crols the ſpacious main 12 
And there unite the miſſionary train! 1 
But Birmingham thrice highly favor'd - wg 2 
Confin'd thee full, within her warm embrace ; EIS 
There was the ſeat, of thine. umwearied pains, 7 FRE 
{And O, tis there now ſleep thy cold remains.) 
There did thy God afliſt, and bleſs, and own, _ 
And oft rejoice thee, at his gracious throne, 


There liv'd and thriv'd thy choice, thy 3 
5 08 there thy flock grew numerouſiy large. 


tg.) 
There did'ſt thou worſhip with a ſolemn throng, 


And charm each ear with thine inſtructive tongue. 


There did'ſt thou banquet at the ſacred board, 
On the rich Grace of thy redeeming Lord, 
With thy lov'd brethren, and behold the Sang + 
In his mild glories, and his praiſes ſing ; 
While heav'nly joy, and harmony, and love, 


Made your ſweet᷑ feaſt, reſemble that above. 
There did'ft thou ſee, a num'rous youthful train, 


Submiſſive own the Savior's gentle reign.” 
There did'ſt thou teach the offspring of the poor, 


Io read the ſcriptures and their God adore. 


There did'ſt thou publiſh, in a ſpacious ground, 


The word of life, and weeping converts found: 


There did thy light moſt eminently ſhine, 
As the meck Chriſtian and the bright Divine. 


But ah! thy vaſt exertions prov'd at length, 
Too great a weight, for nature's feeble ſtrength, 


The conſtant fervor of thy heav'nly flame, 
Was too intenſe for thy corporeal frame. 
Strange that a flame ſo ſteady, bright and ſtrong 


As thine, ſhould burn without more oil ſo long. 
Nor ardent pray'rs, nor flowing tears prevail'd, 


To heal thy pains, the art of med'cine fail d. 
Pale-fac'd diſeaſe with unabating pace, 
Attack'd thy vitals, midſt thy noble race. 


Nor ceaſ'd the conflict, till the king of dread ; 


Laid thy dear limbs among the ſleeping dead. 
But O! how tranquil and divinely bleſt 

Was thy pure mind, within thy aching breaſt! | 
What heav'nly rays diſpelling ev'ry gloom, 


Illum'd thy Fo to the ſolemn ue] 


What 
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What peace, What joy, what glory all divine, | 
O'erwhelm'd thy frame, (heay'n grant the like ber mine. } 


Thy Jeſus' hand omnipotent to ſave, 
Convey'd thet gently to the filent grave: 
Still to the end ſuſtain'd thy drooping head, 
And ſoftly laid thee down among the dead. 


Then in his boſom bore thy ſoul away, 


To ſhine with Angels in the realms of day. 


Where nought of ſin, of ſorrow, or of pain, 


But joys angelic, in thy mind remain. 


Where thou doſt j join, with all the ranſom' d throng, 


To praiſe the Lamb in one eternal ſong. 
There, glorious Saint, wear thine immortal crown,— 


Imbibe thy full of boundleſs bliſs unknown ; 4 
For ever ſhine, each veil afunder rent, 
A new bright ſtar in glory's firmament. 


But we, alas I thy face no more betwld ; 


Our loſs and grief can ne'er be fully told ; 


Thy various labours and thy days are o'er, - 


Nor ſounds thy tongue the name of Jeſus more: 


And hidden lie, in death's impervious den, 

Thine active hands, and thy laborious pen. 
O! had'ſt thou liv d thy volume to complete, 
With wond'rous fafts of holy zeal replete ; 

What lights, diſpenſing miſſionary rays, 

In ancient ages, and in modern days, 

Might have ſurpriz'd and rous'd our drowſy mind, 
Inſpir d more Brainerds to inſtru mankind ! 


And in thy ſtead form d many a young divine, Fn =P 
5 Wich * 2 and 1 * thine. 4 


þ 41 8 
5 2-4,x #5, wo 
* 


* 7 8 


1 


=O” 2 


Fa 4 , : 
Won . Q ; XA | 
4* E 8 753 K 8 , * 
S 2 —_ 2 x 2 
S — — — . ce CS 
! V 
f 


And ſoon will reach Hindoſtan's diſtant ſtrand! 
How will thy Carey and thy Thomas mourn 
Their mighty loſs—a loſs by India borne. 
No monarch's fall could wider ſhake the ground, 
Than thine fair Salem's ſpacious hill around. 
Sad Birmingham, ſeat of the ſpreading gloom, 
With ſighs and tears ſurrounds thine honor'd tomb, 
And views thy flight to the celeſtial ſkies, 
With gazing, weeping, and with longing eyes. 


We meet with Saints and Seraphim, to ſing 
Immortal praiſe, to heaven's immortal King. 


Cn 0 
But now, what gloom o'erſpreads thy native land, 


While (names aſide) where'er thy worth was known, 
Each flock, each paſtor, join the general moan, 
But, oh! what joy, what triumph, and what praiſe, 
Shall crown that day—that glorious day of days, 


When thou, with all thy pious friends ſhall meet 


Around your bleſs'd Redeemer's ſhining ſeat! 


Still to behold, adore, enjoy, and love, . e „ N 
World without end, your ſmiling God above. | 
Now the griev'd Muſe, with more than weeping eyes 


Bids thee adieu, till, in the bliſsful ſkies, 


Thou God of love afford thy kind relief 
To the dear Widow, overwhelm'd with grief. 
And be the Guardian Father, and the Friend. 
Of the five Orphans we to thee commend. IO 


O ſend thy Church another PEARCE to feed, 


Of Earth can yield another PxAncx indeed) « 
* The mind with knowledge from the ſacred page, 
Wich milk bor holly and inonger meat for age ! 


Bleſh . 
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Prince of Peace thy righteous cauſe maintain, 
Ofef the whöle world extend thy glorioug rein, 

And from our globe all vice and wars remove: 
Or take us alſo to thy realms above Fog ee 
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